NUDA   VERITAS

In a room at the top of the house with walls painted
white lilies against a background of gold, Queen Marie, dressed
in Rumanian national costume, stood with studied effect
against a coloured window. Her head was blue turbaned
over a flowing white veil. I said to myself, " Well done !"
It was a good effect, although a little obvious. On a
man perhaps it might have had the desired effect, but on a

woman------

She motioned me to a place on a sofa by her side and
then let loose upon me a flow of indignation because I
had associated with the murderous people who had destroyed
her Russian relatives. I could not make out if her sentiment
for the royal family was one of personal affection or whether
it was inspired by horror of the threat involved to royalty
in the abstract. She did not seem to appreciate that it was the
extinction of Russian Imperialism that had enabled Rumania to
aggrandise her kingdom, that it was the chaos involved by
Russian revolution that had enabled Rumania to annex
Bessarabia without a fight. Once I tried to interrupt, but
without much success, until the Queen haughtily observed:
" I know, of course, why you want to see me; I am inter-
esting because I am a Queen." In a way this was a poor com-
pliment to herself, it was also a challenge that I could not
resist. I forced an interruption,

" You do not interest me as a Queen, You interest me only
as an artist."

She hesitated, and I could not tell if she were annoyed or
pleased. At all events she did not let me see her artist side,^
but continued to unburden her queenly feelings:

" I consented to receive you in order to show you how large-
minded I am."

As she talked her mouth grew hard, her eyes too,
which were transparently blue. I admired her because I
admire people who feel violently and not neutrally about
things.

For over an hour conversation (if conversation it could be
called that was entirely one-sided) followed the same theme.
Virulent abuse of the Bolsheviks, whose hospitality I had
dared to accept. She said bitter things too about the King